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about tlio fascinating Madame Phoebus and the captivating
Euphrosyiie.

i You have not found time, I daresay/ said the nobleman,
' to visit the exhibition of the Royal Academy ? '

' Well, I have only been here a week,' said Lothair, * and
have had so many things to think of, and so many persons
to see.'

* Naturally,' said the nobleman; ' but I recommend you
to go.     I am now about to make my fifth visit there; but
it is only to a single picture, and I envy its owner.'

* Indeed !' said Lothair.    * Pray tell me its subject, that
I may not fail to see it.'

* It is a portrait/ said the nobleman; * only a portrait,
some would say, as if the finest pictures in the world were
not only portraits.    The masterpieces of the English school
are portraits, and some day when you have leisure and in-
clination, and visit Italy, you will see portraits by Titian and
RafFaelle and others, which are the masterpieces of art.
Well, the picture in question is a portrait by a young En-
glish painter at Rome and of an English lady. I doubt not
the subject was equal to the genius of the artist, but I do
not think that the modern pencil has produced anything
equal to it, both in design and colour and expression.    You
should see it by all means, and I have that opinion of your
taste that I do not think you will be content by seeing it
once.    The real taste for fine art in this country is proved
by the crowd that always surrounds that picture; and yet
only a portrait of an English lady, a Miss Arundel.'

1 A Miss Arundel ? ' said Lothair.

* Yes, of a Roman Catholic family ; I believe a relative of
the St. Jeromes.    They were at Rome last year, when this
portrait was executed.*

1 If you will permit me/ said Lothair, * I should like to
accompany you to the Academy. I am going out of town
this afternoon, but not far, and could manage it,'"